Fad * - 4 — 9 "a. „ 
_ * / 


6 0 _ - 


Sons DUETS, TRIOs, 


Fr 7 : : , h 
. A ” 3 if rt 4 — - 4 
- : 
4 
F 4 - 
1 9 | 
F x - - 
” « 3 
Fs . 4 : * 2 T 
1 „ i. 7 Þ 
9 . 
* 6 ZZ p 
Ci Py = 
9 % 
g . . 
9 £ — N = 4 * * * = . 
4 - . + # S tb 4 4 1 P \ 
* 4 | g * 
. 0 * . Y 
LAN. « * * a : * 8 
* oe ” . 
W £ 9 1 5 1 * 5 4 \ 
| .«%, # 4&3 & w . | - — 2 * 
* k Co [7 4 # Sed ALS $-4ims a * 2 3 ts #. 
7 : * % _ - 25 * 
1 1 ® * _ = = PR 
* 8 = Jo" 7; 2 a + „ 2 
w L . 0 wx - x 
, 4 — * . - I'Y AR. 
* - - - 1 * 4 Þ J 
NOW PERFORMING, Ax - = 
8 9 © = < <4 C2 
. 
* = 7 * "= 
x l 
5 + 


* . * 


% 


PRINTED FOR E. COX, QUEEN STREET, LINGOLN'S „ 
___  Inu-pinLDsS, 179% © ol 


- 


DRAMATIS PERSON. 


? , \ 
"= "4 0 : aw J. 
c - ©. »— 


x7 


71 7 


1710 


Don Altador, Mr. Kelly. 
Don Gaſparo, ' Mr. Suett. 
Don Guillermo, Mr. Sedewick. 
Blazio, Mr, Banniſter, jun. 
Genariello, Mr. Dignum. 
Sotillo, Mr. Wewit#er. 
Captain of the Guard, Mr. Cook. 
Coſmino,. WM. Phillimore. 
Captain of the Ship, . Mr. Benſon, 
Donna Aurora, Mrs; Crouch. 
Fidelia, Mrs. Bland. 
Fabulina, Signora Storace. 
Marietta, 8 M Du Camp. 
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SONGS, CHORUSSES, &c. 


ACT I. 


SCENE. The Bay of Naples.—The View taken 
from a Quay ncar the City of Naples. Mount 
Veſuvius and the Town of Portici in the Diſtance. 


CHORUS of Sailors and Lazzaroni. 


HANKS to the briſk and fav'ring gale, 
That hither turn'd our ſwelling fail ; 
Now to the friendly port we ſought | * 
Our labouring ſhip is ſafely brought. 


Allador. 


Oh ! cou'd I tread Spain's happy ſhore, 
Which boaſts the fair one I adorel 

Yet, al: ! that coaſt, ſo much defiring, © © 

Love, from watchful eyes retiring, | 


£ 


„ 
* + 
” a 


Muſt from Prudence borrow aid, 


And cautious ſeek the charming maid. 
What ho! What ho! 


- Genariello. 


Come, my lads, get on—be ſteady 

Is the macaroni ready ? 

Where's the omelet ? Don't ſtand ſtaring — 
Zounds ! theſe rogues are paſt all bearing 
For your Lordſhip we're preparing. 

What wou'd your Lordſhip chuſe to eat ? 

; Fiſh, fowl, or any kind of meat? 

Of earth or ſea the dainties ſharing, 

We can form our treat, | 


| Altador. 
E'en what you will. 
Genariello. 


Firſt, 1 ſhould think, | 
It wou'd not be amiſs to drin, 


CHORUS of Sailors and Lazzaroni: 


Ay, good Signor, ſo we all think, 
Bleſs your Honor, let us all drink: 
Huzza ! for the generous heart, 
That freely its treaſures beſtowys, 
- And faves from keen Poverty's 8 | 
The breaſt which with Gratitude glows. 


AIR. 


E80 
AIR. Genariello. 


OF a vile lack of honeſty Grumblers complain, 
And that no ſocial Virtues we boaſt; 
Still the beſt of theſe Virtues (the charge I diſdain) 
Will be found all combin'd in your hoſt. 
His heart like his bottle 1s open to all ; 
Both friendſhip and wine come at, Sir, do ye call.” 


* II. 


If his 2 love good living, the better lives he, 

On Society thus he depends, g 

Tis his intereſt to forward good humour and glee, 

All the world he defires for his friends. 
His heart like his bottle is open to all; 

Both friendſhip and wine come at, Sir, do ye call.“ 


＋ 


| AIR. Aladbr. 
SOME device my aim to cover, 
Deign kind Fortune to ſuggeſt. 


Shall I boldly own I love her? 
No!—My firſt deſign is ſurely beſt. 


Yet Ia wily foe engage; 
Caution is the ſhield of age. 

Hence, vain fears, my heart diſgracing! 
ee, on thee aſſurance placing, 


B 2 From 


N * 


From thy glorious cauſe ne er ſwerving, 
Thou ſhalt every doubt repreſs. 

Fortune's ſmiles the bold deſerving, 
Confidence enſures ſucceſs. , 


SCENE. Genariello's Hotel. 
DUET. Fabulina and Altador. 


Fabulina. Signor! Signor! 
Altador. What ſounds are theſe, 
That ſweetly thus attention ſeize? 
Fabulina. Of Love they kindly tidings bring, 
And pleaſing truths they tell. 
Altagor. Without your veil you'll ſpeak as well. 
Fibulina, Unveil ! no, I cannot. 
Atador. One word let me ſay. 
Fabulina. Tis in vain. 


* 


| Altator. . . Why ſo creek? 
| Fabulina. . . . .. Be quiet, Sir, pray. 


Altador. Oh: let me detain you; 
| | In pity—ah ! tay, 


Fabulina. You ſhall not detain me, 
No longer Vil ſtay. 
Altador. In pity, ah! ſtay. F 
Fabulina, Then hearken to my ridings—they 
K _ To conſtant love will joy convey. 
Altador. Oh! tell theſe tidings—kindly tay, 
And to my heart their balm convey. 


Fabuling, 


/ 


(6 
Fubulina. Attend then to truth. 
Altador. In the eyes twill appear. 
Fabulina. - And counſel, 


Altador. . From oy *twill be doubly dear. 


—_ | Advice * ous or itſelf Fas 3 prize; 


Fabulina. contemns diſ- 
Altador. Iyer —_ bert know F guiſe. 


AIR. Blazio. 
Oh ! the pretty creature ! 
When next I chance to meet her, 
No more for an aſs ; 4 
Shall Blazio pas 
But gallantly will I treat her— 
Oh ! the pretty, pretty creature, 


But then her wicked charming eyes, | 
Where er they roll flaſh fuch ſurprize, 
I like an awkward filly clown, 


When ſhe looks up, muſt needs lock down 
Oh! the pretty, pretty creature, &c. | 


I'll boldly dare her fearful charms, 
March up and claſp her ib my arms; 
Deſpair gives courage oft to men,. 
And ſhou'd ſhe ſmile, why then hy 
Ob ! the pretty, pretty creature, We. 


" - 5 * = 
DIE bo heh. tint Fe | SCENE, 


„ 


(6) 


SCENE. The Court before Gaſpero's Garden. 


Ws 


Aurora. 


LOVE, like the opening flower, 


That courts the morning dew, 
Gave promiſe every hour 
To bring new charms tq view, 


But ſee the fatal ſtorm 
Of tyrant power ariſe! | 
Blighted its beauteous form, 

The hapleſs flow'ret dies, 


_ TRIO. Guillermo. Ons. Alladbr. 
Guillermo 
PAST toils thus /ccompentog 


No more I'll tempt the lea, 


My bliſs this hour commencing, | 
Depends henceforth on thee. 


2 Aurora. | 
On bim whoſe heart poſſeſſing, | 
With equal warmth I love, 
V every choſen bleſſing 
Be ſhower'd from above. 
3 | Aadbr. 


C240) 


Altador. Oh! fatal hour diſtreſſing! 
Guillermo. My joy my thanks declaring. 
Aurora. Believe me none are due. 
Altador. Diſtraction ! tis paſt bearing, 
Aurora. Oh ! torture to my views 
Altador. 
Oh! fatal hour diſtreſſing! _ 
Is this the meed of cenſtant love? 
Inconſtancy tho' meeting, 


With ſcorn her falſehood treating, 
I laugh at faithleſs love, 


Aurora and Guillermo. 
May every choſen bleſſing 


| Rewatd Faw { faithful love! 


. Altado. ; 
Depriv'd of every bleſſing, 
My tortures may they prove; 
And jealous pangs oppreſſing, 
Avenge my lighted love. 


AIR. Fabulina. 


Lovers, who liſten to reaſon' s perſuaſion, 

* Praiſe for the novelty ſurely may claim; 

| And barbarous Fate they'll find no occafion, 

To charge with the faults * e Folly's to 


blame. * , 
' FINALE, 


. nnn -R 
= 


) 
FINALE. 
Gaſparo's Garden. 
| Fabulina. 
Peaceful flumb'ring on the ocean, 
Seamen fear no danger nigh, 
The winds and waves in gentle motion, 
Soothe them with their lullaby. 
Is the wind tempeſtuous blowing? 
Still no danger they deſcry, 
The guileleſs heart its boon beftowing, 
Soothes them with its lullaby. 
Aurora. Fabulina, hear me. 


Fabulina. . . . . Ceaſe: 

By impatience you'll ſpoil all. 
Aurora. Prythee give me 203 releaſe. 
Altador. Fabulina. 
Fabulina. Hark, I hear your Lover call. 
Altddor. Fabulina. 


Fabulina, — hear him call. 
Altador. Alternate hope and fear 
My reſtleſs boſom ſeize. 


Fabulina. Here's one may over-hear. 
So !--Piano—if you pleaſe. 


Altador. Smile on the wretch your preſence awes. | 
- Say, can your truth my doubts forgive ? 


Are. Let Love's ſoft: accents plead your cauſe, 
Alas! I cannot diſbelieve. 


AJ 15 * ©! 5 | Altador. 


* 


(9 ) 


Altador and Aurora. 
Let Love's en accents plead py _ | cauſe ; 


You will not 
-T canton ? diſbelieve. | 


Fabulina. All's * ſo inſtantly deſcend. 
Altador. Firſt let me force him from the door. 
Fabuling. Leave to me our ſleeping friend, 
He ſounds ſuceeſs in every ſnore. 
Altador. Stir not reſiſtance is in vain. 
Fabulina. Sotillo, you ſhall wear my chain. 
Of youthful joys, the fond revival, 
May Fabulina's favour prove. ; 
Aurora. In me, behold, a jealous rival; 
I long to tie thoſe bonds of love. 
Aurora and Fabulina. Adieu, Sotillo, we mult part. 
Altador. Haſten, my Love, nor truſt delay; 
You, Beauty's captive, walk that way. 
Aurora and Fabulina. We're loſt beyond the Man! * 
art. 
Fabulina. Don Chak | — 
EST: Guillermo too, . | 
Altador. Untoward fate. | 
Fabulina. . . . . . What ſhall we do? 
Gaſþaro and Guillermo. T urn, bold intruder, meet 
the fate 
That on preſumption ſhould await. 
Altador, Stand off, thou know'ſt me for thy foe * 
Nor rafhly tempt the fatal blow, | 


( 10 ) 


Genariellb. Don Gaſparo, 


dear Sir, be quiet, 


III call the guard to quell this riot. 

Poor Altador! Theſe rogues will end him, 

I'll call the guard and they'll defend him. 
Aurora and Fabulina. To dire revenges baneful 


power, 
Oh! yield not 


in this mad'ning hour. 


Gaſparo. Thanks, Ladies, for this pretty plot, 


Your kindneſs 
You'll find you 


ſhall not be forgot. 
r piſtol no Protector; 


We'll tame you quickly, good Sir 


Hector. 


Officer. 
mand. 


What means this brawl 118" I com- 


Silence ! the guard is near at hand. 
Should I in threat but wave my ſword, 


No power prot 
Officer. 


Tell not me the idle ſtory. 
Let me ſpeak, you hold 
our peace ; 
Then ſhall ſounds of Patriot 
Glory 


ection can afford. 
The Reſt. 
ear the plain and ſimple ſtory 
Let me ſpeak, you hold 
your peace ; 


pe 
Then ſhall ſounds of Patriot 
Glory 


All contention bid to ceaſe. 
Officer, Aur. Fab. Gen. 


Thanks to chance thus inter- 
fering, 
When all 


| vain ; 
My | Superior pow'r rever- 
His 


ing, 


Reaſon? s aid was 


: 
0 þ 


All contention bid to ceaſe, 


Alt. Gaſ. and Gull. . 
Curſed chance thus interfer 


| ing 
All k - * now is 5 
His ſuperior pow'r revering, 


Vengeance muſt its wi 
reſtrain. | 


Vengeance muſt it's wiſh 
refrain. 


4 


ALL. 


61 
GENERAL CHORUS. 
Silence ! the guard is near at hand, 
Prudence now muſt peace command. 


If in threat he waves his ſword, _ 
No pow'r protection can afford. 


Hark ! the drum in tone commanding 
Cries to clamouring rage — forbear. 


Thus, thro* gloomy ſpace expanding, 
Thunder clears the troubled air. 


END OF ACT 1. 


SCENE. A Room in Gaſparo's Houſe, | 


TRIO. Aurora, Fabulina, Gaſpare. 
Aurora. 

O hear our ſuit do not refuſe, 
1 Then reject it if you can. 


Fabulina. Tis a weeping female ſues 8 
. To the gallant heart of man. 
Gaſparo. Les reſentful muſt I ſeem, 
What I intend they little dream. (E 
Vainly ſtrive not to deceive, 
For not a word will I believe. 


Aurora. Ah! relent, our fault forgive ; 
Your ſmiles the ſign of peace ſhall be. 


Aurora and Fabulina, Let us the fond hope believe, 
That pardon in your eyes we ſee. 


Gaſparo. Be fincere now if you can, 
Why deceive a poor old man. 


Aurora and Fubulina. Can fach filly girls as we 
'T hink your wiſdom to deceive. 


Ah! relent, &c. 
Gaſpar. 


s) 
Gaſparo. In a trial of who can trick beſt, | 
While ſo certain is each to ſucceed, | 
And becomes of the other the jeſt ; 


Then to cheat is a n indeed. 
All. In a trial, &c. 701 


AIR. Guillermo. 


THERE, the moon-filver'd waters roam, 
And wanton o'er the unſteady ſand, © 
Spangling with their ſtarry ſom, 
The tow'ring clift that guards the land. 
There, the ſcreaming ſea bird flits, 218 


Dips in the wave his duſky forma 
Or on the rocking turret fits, "| t v0 
Th' exulting Demon'of the ſtorm. - al 
There, as village legends tell, 2 vL 


Many a ſhipwreck'd ſea- man's ghoſt 
Liſtens to the diſtant knell, _ 
When midaight glooms the _ . 


AIR. Frbalna. rs Na 
A faucy knave who paſs'd the door, Kg 
Wou'd needs, forſooth, make love to me; ;, 
But, as I've often ſaid before,, N 
You know, Sir, that muſt never be. 


Of flames and Jarts, deſpairand death, 
In vain declaim'd. the ſilly youth; 

I laugh'd till almoſt out of breath, _ 
Believe me, Sir, W N v3 

AA 3 1 frown- 


* 
N 
89 * 5 
WF, = * 
* 


640. 
I frowning vowed, without your leave, | 
His face again I ne'et wou'd ſee; 
Dear Aurora help me out, | Afide 10 Aurora. 


I ſhall betray myſelf I doubt, | 
So kind a Maſter to deceive! [ to Gaſparo. 


Oh! fie! no that cou'd never be, 

I faid to him No, no—'twas he 
Spoke next, he ſaid, ſays he to me, 
Deareſt Fabulina hear me; 

Indeed, indeed, you need not fear me. 


Says I—ſays he—ſays I—ſays he 

At length (enrag'd, my maiden pride) 
My heart I cry'd is not for you; | 

In vain your betters oft have try'd, 
You know, dear Sir, that's very true. 


| AIR. Blazio. 
O dear! What ſhall I do? 


What line purſue. 
My ſpirits in a fluſter, 
Won't let me bounce and bluſter, 
Elſe wou'd I try, 
Perchance if he, 
As well as I, 
A coward may be. CA. 
Racks and tortures I deſpiſe, 
My honor tis alone I prize. 


Indignant 


. | 
CG Y 
Thou beating heart lie ſtill I fay, - 

Oh ! if I cou'd but run away! ( Afide} 
Hark ! hark ! What do they mutter ? 
Dreadful murmurs do they utter. 

I'm in ſuch a taking, quiv'ring, quaking, 
Every limb with terror ſhaking ; 

Egad! they're off—I'Il not delay, 

Now's the time to run away. 


SCENE, the Fair at Naples. 


GLEE. Fabulina, Marietta, &c. 


LET mirth and joy appear, 
Their jocund tale to tell ! 
Charming the liſt'ning ear 
And drown the envious bell. 


Cu) 
SCENE. A Street. 
AIR. 


Altador. * 


MEMORY repeating, 
Paſt joys to ſoothe my ſoul ; 
Hope points where pleaſures greeting 
In bright ſucceſſion roll. 
Revenge, content defeating, 
I ſhun thy dire controul. 


Jealouſy no longer heeding, 
Shall I her fatal wiles obey ; 

Ne'er again my bliſs impeding, 
Will I own Suſpicion's ſway. 


Her conſtancy my ſoul tranſporting, 
With joys too vaſt to be expreſs'd ; 
See fav'ring Love my preſence courting ! 
I come, I haſten to be bleſs'd. 


SCENE. The Entrance of the ſubterraneous Road 
under Virgil's Tomb, leading from Naples te 
Pauſilipo. 


AIR. 
Fidelia. 


IN childhood's careleſs happy day, 
When Nature ſpeaks unſpoil'd by art, 
| Aﬀe&tion mark'd our infant play, 


And fix'd it's root in either heart. | 
It's 


( 


It's growth would every hour diſcover; 
Say, then, ah! can I ceaſe to love her? 
1 0 

Oppreſs'd by ſickneſs, languid, weak, 
Attentions kind did ſhe beſtow; 

And bade upon my pallid cheek, 
Reviving health and joy to glow. 

New kindneſs wou'd each hour diſcover; 

Say, then, ah! can 1 ceaſe to love her? 


SCENE. The Rocky Coat near Naples, with the 
Point of Pauſilipo in the Diſtance. At firſt, the 
Moon is ſeen, a ſtorm then riſes. = 


SECOND FINALE. 


Altador. 
UN HAND me, cowards, give me way, | 
And let me dare the mortal fray. 


Guillermo and Gaſparo. 
Bear him to the ſhip away. : 


Aurora (entering ) 


Oh! Barbarians, ſtay | I come, 
My Altador, to ſhare thy doom. 
| Altador (in the boat. 
Ah! if compaſſion marks the brave, 
You will not let me ſue in vain; 


From death a faithful lover ſave, 


Bear him to love and life again. 
D 


1 


SAILORS ( in the boa. 
We dore not turn againſt the wave 
And bear you to the ſhore. again. 


Gaſparo [ to the Sailors. 
Be gone and co the caſtle bear 
This willing victim of deſpair. 
Aurora. 
To death in pity inſtant bear, | | 
The wretched victim of deſpair, (98 be Sailors lead | 
her "of [| 
Ie Guillermo. 
Ab! ! me—on board that hapleſs bark 
Is all the treaſure I poſteſs, 


She drives—ſhe ſprings her main-maſt—hark 
I hear the fignals of diſtreſs. | 


Enter Fabulina. - 
Fabulina. 


Whatever path purſuing, _ 


While nought but danger viewing, 
Will buſy fancy form 


Future terrors in the ſtorm. 


Enter Fidelia. 
Fidelia. 
In vain my miſtreſs ſeeking, 
The ſkies their vengeance wreaking, 
Leave buſy fancy, &c. 
| Enter 


Cw) 


Enter Genariello, Peaſants, Sailors, &c. 


In vain expectance did I meaſure 
The vineyard's ripening treaſure, 


Guillermo. © 


In vain expectance did I meaſure 
My future hoards of treaſure. 


Enter Peaſants with Lights, 

GENERAL CHORUS, 
See the clouds that whirling ſweep, 
The ſurface of the troubled deep. 
The angry winds their fury pour, 
And hol along the diſtant ſhore. 
In burſts the clanging rocks rebound, 
And ſpread the dire terrific ſound, 


END OF ACT II: 


(9 


ACT III. 


SCENE. Genariello's Vineyard. 


CHORUS of Vintagers. 


O the vineyard's praiſe, the chorus raiſe, 
And in nimble dance entwine ; 
For many a ſong and many a dance, 
We owe to the juice of the vine. 
Tho” the weight of the cluſters our toils enhance, 
At the labour ſay who wou'd repine ? 
For this burthen of glee, 
We the lighter ſhall be, 
As the more we ſhall have of good wine. 


AIR. Fiaelia. 


MY rifing ſpirits thronging 

In ſportive briſk array, 
Inſpire a plaguy longing, | 
Some harmleſs prank to play. 


Shall I aſſume a ſhepherd's part, 


And languiſh midſt the whining train! 
Till 


( 2r ) 
Till many a pretty Maiden's heart, 
In ſympathy ſhall ſigh again. 
With heigho! with heigho ! 
Alas! I love !—Heigho ! 
My rifing, &cc. 


Or with a pretty fellow's air, 
Shall I bedeck my little form ; 
Sing, dance and ogle, whiſper, ſwear, 
And take their yielding hearts by ſtorm, 
With view me, Ma'am, here Iam, + 
Behold this charming form. 
My riſing, &c. 


SCENE. A plain old Hall in Gaſparo's Caſtle, near 
Pauſilipo. 


AIR. Aurora. 


AS wrapt in ſleep I lay, 
Fancy aſſum'd her ſway. ' 

A voice, which ſpoke deſpair, 
Cried, © Mourn thy Lover baniſh'd, 
Cold! cold! beneath the main, | 
Lies he in battle ſlain. 

Mourn, mourn, thou wretched fair, 
All hope from thee is vaniſh'd,” - 


* 
1 


(=) 


I. 


Upon the rock I ſtood : 

Forth from the foaming flood, 
Aroſe the lovely form 

Of him who now is baniſh'd. 

Loofe flowed his auburn hair ; 

Gored was his boſom, bare. 
Sinking amid the ſtorm 

He fighed * adieu !” and vaniſh'd, 


SCENE. The Sea Shore. 


| AIR. Fabulina. 

No more his fears alarming, . 

My ſmiles his doubts diſarming, ' 

His conſtant boſom charming, 

Adieu, thou cold diſdain. 

While anxious wiſhing—fearing, 

His tale of dangers hearing, | 

(Each peril more endearing) 
Delight ſhall ſpring from pain. Ag 


I ſhould be timid were he bold, 17 
- The fault, dear Blazio, is your own 3 - 

And ſhould your baſhful humour hold, 
Jo teaze you, I may yet be prone, 


CHORUS. 


6230 | 


CHORUS. 
| Guillermo and Sailors. | 
OUR faith thus pledg'd, join hand to hand, 


None ſhall the common cauſe betray ; = 
Ever we'll prove a dauntleſs band, 
enn the captain we obey. 


SCENE. Genatiello's Cong in the — 


AK 
Altador. | 
| SCARCELY had the, bluſhing morning 
Woo'd the waves with tender light, 


When the bright'ning plain adorningy 
A diſtant veſſel roſe in ſight. 8 


Aloft, the crowding ſailors viewing 
Her miſty ſails with ſtraining eye; ; 

In fancy now the foe ſubduing, | 
A prize ! a prize! exulting cry. 


The boatſwain's whiſtle, loud and fhrill, 
Shames the tardy ſlee ping wind. | 

In vain our chaſe gun fires—for ſtill 

She crowds her fail — we re left behind. 


At length the breeze affords ace ee 
Right afore the wind's our courſe. 
We clear our decksſhe threats reſiſtance, 


And proudly boaſts ſuperior force. / 24 
* Amid 


(244) 
Amid her thunder boldly ſteering, 
Our batter'd ſhip almoſt a wreck ; 


With ſteady courage perſevering ; 
They board, they ſtorm her gory deck. 


Her wounded captain—life diſdaining, 
Yet mourning o'er his gallant crew; 
Caſts a laſt look on thoſe remaining ; 
Then ſtrikes to ſave the valiant few. 


DUET. Fabulina and Blazio. 
"©. 
Fabulina. The jealous Don won't you aſſume 
when you marry ? 


And won't you frown, mutter, and D 
me with doubts ? 


Blazio. And won't you, whenever your Point 


you would carry, ; 
Have fits, fret and aer and be 


in the pouts. 
Fabulina, No bouncing ! © Zounds, ma'am, you 
muſt alter your plan.” 
Blazio. No whining and crying,“ You barba- 
rous man.” | | 
But you'll love me. 


Fabulina, Yes, yes— 
Blazio. And be conſtant— 
Fabulina. No, no. 

Blazio. What not conſtant ! 


Fabulina. 


07 
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Tt WI 
Fabulina. Yes, yes. 
Blazio. Did you mean 
Fabulina. No, not ſo. 
Both. ' Fm ſure we're agreed no more words— 
let us marry, 


Love's meaning no aid wants from lan- 
- guage we know, 


Il. 


Blazio. Yet, won't you before folks be fond, 
coax and flatter, | 
While turning, behind, to-a Lover your 
hand? | | 


Fabulina. And won't you, when I'm in a humour 
to chatter, + 
Cry, oh! Pm ſo ſleepy, I can't under- 
ſtand.” | 


Blazio. No ſmirking and ſqueezing, ©* nown 
| dear, and all that. 


Fabulina. No yawning and gaping, when n want 
to chat. 
But you'll love me, &c. 


= SCENE. 
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SCEN E. The Outſide of Gafparo's Caſtle, 
AIR. © 

Marietta. = 
5 


CAREFUL the winding path explore, 
Leſt in the tangled brake you ſtray, 
Then think of her whom you adore, 
To cheer the dark and weary way; 
And ſoftly, ſlowly creep, 
Until yon light you ſee, me 
And while the anxious watch you keep, 
Still ever remember me. 


II. 
When you ſhall hear the ſound of joy 
(Beating the floor - the ruſtic dance) 
Silent the liſt'ning ear employ, 
But do not yet too quick advance, 
But ſlowly, ſoftly creep, 
- - Until yon light you ſee, 
And while the anxious watch you keep, 
Still erer remember me. 


SCENE. 
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SCENE. A Room in Gaſur's Calle Ib 


TRIO. 
Fabulina, Fidelia, and Altador. 
We the veil of fate undraw 
In our Lanterna Magica, 
Approach che myſtic ſcene with awe, . 
In our une p 5 9 20 


Here if tragic ſcenes dest, * 
The bleeding Warrior meets your bebe 
The Patriot here reſigns his breath, _ 
Invoking Liberty or Death, 

In our Lanterna Magica. 
Or if to Paphian groves we tun 
See Love's eternal altar burn, Fa 
Whence lovers eyes can catch a ray, 


To tell you more than I can fay, © © 
In our Lanterna Magin. * 


TRIO. 
Fabulina, Fidelia, and Altadbr. 
na, 
Oh ! ſoftly flow thou briny tide, | 
That doſt two faithful hearts divide; ö 


And while in yonder lonely tower, 
Poor Hero waits the appointed hour; 


E 2 Again, 


„ 


* 
* 


Again, hear gently, free from harm, 
Leander to her arms. 


Viſions of fate behold. 
See bending o'er the cruel wave, * 
Which ſeemę ordain'd his early grave; 


The youth prepares to quit the ſhore— ; 
Ah! tempt the faithleſs deep no more 


Its front ſerene conceals the ſnare, 


+» 


&. ® 


Forbid her tears to flow. 


Then vent'rous youth beware— 


Visions of fate Oe 


$5 Rabel 


„ ** | 
Tranſported now to Aſia's ſtrand, 


We till the Helleſpont command: 
Ah! hapleſs Hero! to the ſkies | 
She ſhrieks ! and turns her tearful dr 
Oh ! Venus liſten to her. woe, 


Viſions of fate behold, 


es: 


Leander lives! the Queen of Love, 
Obtain'd his life, a boon from Jove. 
Viſions of fate 2 TY 


FINALE. 


* 
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CHORUS, 


Now conſtancy its meed ſhall gain; 
And while the fav'ring ſkies approve, 
Wide let us ſpread the grateful ſtrain z _ 
All ſhall join in the triumph of love. | 
Genariellb. Can good humour recommend me: 
View it ſmiling in my face. 


Fidelia. You ſo nobly did befriend me; v. 
Virtue to kindneſs lent a grace. * 
Aurora and Altador. Ye powers, who virtue or” 
your care, _ * 8. 


Propitious to our vows attend. 
May fate indulgent to our pray'r,. 


With life alone our union eng 
| Chorus. Now conſtancy, &c. | 
Fabulina. Tn ſearch of what's curious, no longer £ 


you'll roam. 


Blazio. Why no—if once we are tied but cone; 
A good wife as a ſpecimen will I take * 


Fabulina. But that's not a rarity ſurely. 
Chorus. Now conſtancy, Ke. * 
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